''That's right," said the old boy, brightening up. "A
scientist Isn't a man who understands physics, or chemistry or
biology. He's a man whose training has taught him to think
in a scientific way . . ."
He went on giving Selling Talk Number One for about
twenty minutes. I caught Waring's eye and he gave me a quick
wink and looked like a mischievous kid.
When Mair had finished the long and short of it seemed to
be that we were Scientists and Scientists were God's Own
People, if they weren't God Himself. It made me feel pretty
sick, particularly after the way he'd been cursing every other
research man we mentioned. I said;
" 1 should feel quite happy about this if we stuck to facts.
But I don't think our opinions are worth more than anybody
else's if we haven't got any facts, and on a lot of these things
we haven't because we've never done any work on them."
" Nor has any one else," said Waring.
" Oh rot," I said, getting fed up. " Passingham has been
working on this colour filter business for fifteen years."
" Chasing a wiil~o'-the-wispy" said Mair. " Complete char-
latanism and showmanship, i exploded the Passingham bubble
in an article in the Journal of Physical Science in 1938."
" It's agreed then that we shall have a shorter list with
priorities?" said Waring quickly.
" Yes," said Mair. " Yes. I quite agree."
" I'll draft one," said Waring, before I could speak, " and
put it up to you." He nodded to me. " You and I will talk it
over, Sammy/'
"That's right," said Mair, with relief, "You get out the list
and well go ahead with that."
I saw Joe and Tilly looking at me. I felt myself going red.
I said, " I think I'd like to draft one too."
" Yes,'' said Hair vaguely. " We'll get together and agree
on it." He nodded at Waring. "You're quite right in what
you say. We mustn't be too academic. Strike while the ijron
is hot and people are interested. We must be sure of our
ground of course, but, after all, we're general advisers to the
Minister. That was my agreement with him."
"When we got back to our room Joe and Till both took
deep breaths.
Joe said, " Look here . . ." and TiEy said, " I say . . /'
"All right," I said wearily.' "I know."
" If R.B. drafts that list," said Joe, " you can bet your boots
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